Yay. xD Part 2 of my contest entry for the contest! :D Yeah, nothing really changed about them...well, nothing physically, anyway! :D

An intense pain shot their crainiums, causing them to fall backwords. An energy force hit their ear drums at a consistant beat.


Thuthump, thuthump, thuthump.

Edd screached in pain, grasping his beanie tightly. He fell to the ground, weak at the knees. Soemthing was taking over...taking control...It had to be the the energy he could feel earlier, he could feel it in his gut. But gut feelings wouldn't get him out of this. He was loosing control of his own body. "Eddy," he managed to growl. "Eddy...h-help me..."

Things weren't going so well with Ed either. HE let all of his wait lean backwards, tipping him over. Clenching his heart, he howled in pain. Why did he have to go through so much pain, why? What was happening? He was only admirering the moon! What was wrong with that? Were there new laws that pervented were-wolves from doing so? "Eddy!" Ed howled.

Eddy stared at his two friends, unsure of what to do. As they screached and moaned, he began to think for once. Sure, he thought mroe than Ed, but that didn't mean he used his brain all the time to figure things out. No, he left tha tto good ol' sock-head. But that wasn't an option now. His brain entered the section where memories were stored. HE let his mind view flashbacks of everything he could remember about were-wolves. "Well, the last time something happened with the moon, something funky happened..." Eddy thought. That's when it hit him. Could this moon, this blue moon, be the cause of this? Eddy stared at his chums, wide-eyed.

The howling and screaching stoped. The dead air frightened Eddy. "Uh, guys?" he managed to mutter under his breath.

Ed and Edd lifted themselves to their feet slowly. When they lifted their heads, though, something was different; something was wrong. 

Both of their eyes glowed a blood red, the pupils a luminous yellow. They approached gradually, as if saving their energy for a chase for their next meal. What was their next meal? Who could they possibly eat?

"Are you guys okay?" Eddy breathed?

His response was a low growl from the two of them. Ed licked his lips, drool dripping down his pointed fangs. Edd eyed Eddy, deviously smirking.

"Look at the time, I better get going!" Eddy said, sprinting his way home. Within a split second, Ed and Edd sprang into action, chasing their appetizer.

---

Yep, that's it..xD Ignore any spelling errors. I literally just wrote this.